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COMPLDIENT.iRY. 

Appreciative  notices  of  the  excellence  of 
.the  Wasp,  are  pouring  in  upon  us  from  every 
direction,  the  country  Press  is  unanimous  in 
pronouncingi^<«ur  Christmas  number  the 
Tery  best  in  tKe  whole  country.  The  lengthi- 
ness  of  our  articles  this  week,  monopolize 
our  columns,  or  else  we  might  gratify  our 
vanity  by  giving  space  to  a  few,  and  we  are 
assured,  the  well  wishers  of  the  Wasp  will 
not  consider  it  an  imposition  upon  them  to 
occupy  a  column  of  what  is  due  to  other 
reading  matter. 

The  Wasp  haviag  therefore  become  an  ac- 
knowledged institution,  it  has  determined  that 
the  Publishing  Co.  shall  provide  constant 
surprises  to  its  patrons,  which  will  redound 
to  the  credit  of  the  whole  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Press  as  to  themselves. 

We  are  constantly  urged  to  issue  another 
edition  of  our  Christmas  number,  and  a 
tempting  amount  of  subscriptions  toward  it, 
at  enhanced  rates,  is  held  out;  but  for  vari- 
ous reasons,  and  much  as  we  would  like  to 
exchange  mutual  gratification,  we  are  com- 
pelled for  the  present,  to  forego  the  temp- 
tation. 


DIOGEXES— >'ORTOX. 

Poca  roha,  poco  pensiero. 
little    Wealtli,   little   Care. 

Two  thousand  two  hundred  and  three 
years  ago,  there  died  in  Corinth  a  philoso- 
pher by  the  name  of  Diogenes  of  Sinope,  but 
better  known  as  the  crazy  Socrates;  and  on 
Thursday  last,  January  9th,  1880,  there  died 
suddenly  in  this  city  the  Diogenes  of  San 
Francisco,  better  known  as  Emperor  Norton 
than  by  his  real  name  of  Joshua  Norton. 

Diogenes  was  born  in  the  city  of  Sinope, 
in  Pontus,  B.  C,  412,  and  Emperor  Norton 
was  born  A.  D.,  1817,  in  London,  England. 
Both  lived  to  be  old  men,  although  Diogenes 
was  the  older.  In  their  prime,  both  were 
SJrewd,  prosperous  and  possessed  more  than 
ordinary  business  ability;  both  were  fertile 
of  intelligent  resources,  both  evincing  astilte 
talent  for  enterprise. 

Adverse  fortune  dealt  its  tribulations  un- 
sparingly upon  both,  so  that  when  each  dis- 
covered, that  with  their  loss  of  money  they 
had  lost  cast,  and  that  they  had  to 

"     *     *     *    bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of  time, 
The  oppressors  wrong,  the   proud  man's  contumely, 
The  pangs  of  despised  love,  the  law's  delay, 
The  insolence  of  office  and  the  spurns 
That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes" 

bith  to  equal  ratio,    turned   cynic,  and   ex- 
claimed with  Coriolatms: 

"You  common  cry  of  curs!  whose  breath  I  hate 
As  reeks  of  rotten  fence;  whose  loves  I  prize 
As  the  dead  carcasses  of  unburied  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  /  banish  you!" 

and  both  upheld  the  motto  that 

"To  be  above  want  is  to  be  superhuman," 
and  from  the   moment   of  the  illusion,  con- 
firmed its  tenets  by  practical  demonstration. 

Both  ignored  industrial  activity,  and  con- 
cluded to  rely  upon  alms  for  their  wants.  In 
their  scorn  for  humanity,  both  cynically  up- 
held themselves  the  superiors  of  all  the  rest, 
with  the  one  distinction  however;  that  that 
which  Diogenes  did  acrimoniously,  Norton 
with  the  same  end  in  view,  always  did  from 
an  innate  gentleness  of  heart. 

When  captured  by  pirates  and  offered  for 

sale  in   the  slave  market  of   Creta,  Diogenes 

sarcastically  exclaimed  to  the  customers: 

"Who  wants  a  master?  He  who  invests  in  me, 
must  have  his  mind  made  up  to  implicitly  obey,  as 
greatest  men  do  meanest  doctors!" 

Norton  did  no  less.  He  revelled  in  the 
hallucination  that  he  was  Emperor  of  Califor- 
nia and  Protector  of  Mexico,  and  in  accord- 
ance with  the  well  put  delusion — for  he  was 
sane,  sensible  and  rational  as  Diogenes  was 
— whenever  he  wanted  anything,  he  spotted 
his  sources,  made  his  demands  and  obtained 
it;  Diogenes  did  the  same. 

Each  stood  upon  their  dignity  to  the  letter. 
Diogenes  displeased  at  the  saying  of  Plato, 
that 

"Man  was  a  two-legged  beast  without  feathers," 

retaliated    the   insult,     by   plucking   a   live 

rooster  of  its  feathers  and   pi-esenting  it   to 

the  School,  with  the  inscription  of 

"This  is  Platonic  Man." 

Norton  likewise  in  his  ire  at  having  been 
been  made  to  figure  on  a  carricaturo  with  a 
noted  dog  called  Lazarus,  broke  the  plate 
glass  window  wherein  it  was  exposed. 

Both  were  good    conversationalists,   had 


free  access  to  all  public  institutions,  and 
were  thoroughly  conversant  with  public 
events.  But  few  people  here  could  compare 
with  Norton  in  historical  lore,  or  with  Dio- 
genes in  aught  pertaining  to  man,  manners, 
and  mannerisms. 

"Norton's  cynicisms  upon  public  matters 
took  precisely  to  the  type  of  the  other;  as 
an  instance,  we  quote  one  of  his  many  proc- 
lamations, but  all  redolent  of  equal  sardonic 
satire : 

PROCLAMATION. 

The  taxpayer  is  now  feeling  the  effects  of  univer- 
sal suffrage,  and  the  American  vote;  and  whereas, 
the  fraudulent  system  which  the  politicians  have  en- 
gendered cannot  give  the  taxpayer  his  pro  rata  of  the 
spoils. 

"Now,  therefore,  we,  Norton  I.,  Deo  Gartias,  do 
hereby  prohibit  the  Water  Commissioners  from  sign- 
ing the  Spring  "Valley  Water  bill  under  penalty  of  de- 
capitation, until  a  sounder  system  shall  have  been 
adopted.     Given  under  our  hand  and  seal. 

Diogenes  in  like  manner,  censured  him, 
who  undertook  to  investigate  the  disasters  of 
the  bungling  Ulysses.  "He  is  ready,"  he 
said,  "to  point  out  the  faults  of  the  other, 
but  those  of  his  own  grammar,  he  passes  un- 
noticed. Upon  musicians,  he  remarked; 
"They  spend  time  upon  having  their  instru- 
ments in  proper  tune,  but  themselves  they 
neglect."  Of  public  orators  he  said :  "They 
do  talking,  so  others  may  do  their  work." 

Both  the  individuals  named,  became 
thoroughly  identified  with  the  places  they 
have  spent  their  lives  in,  if  not  for  the  bene- 
fit of  themselves,  at  least  as  a  standing  moral 
to  the  aspirations  and  vanities  of  the  average 
man. 

Diogenes  had  his  monuments  erected  both 
at  Sinope  and  Corinth,  let  us  hope,  that  af- 
ter the  lapse  of  2203  years,  San  Francisco 
will  not  have  left  her  appreciation  in  the 
backward  march  and  that  she  will  commemo- 
rate the  departure  of  her  philosopher  by  a 
remembering  stone  also. 

Pod  cineres  gloria  venit! 
After  death  comes  the  glory. 


BROUGHAM-MACAULAT. 

These  two  great  minds  engendered  a  bitter 
animosity  against  each  other,  which  lasted 
their  lifetime,  although  both  contributing  to 
the  one  Review.  They  fairly  detested  each 
other,  yet  were  generous  enough,  in  certain 
instances,  to  acknowledge  the  brilliancy  of 
each  other's  genius;  but  when  they  did  it, 
they  did  it  in  such  a  way, 

"to  set  on  some  barren  Fpectators  to  laugh  too" 
that  the  abomination  peeped  out  under  the 
thin  coating  of  surface,  like  sardonicism  be- 
hind the  illusion  of  smiles,  "profligate  poli- 
tical morality"  was  Brougham's  verdict  upon 
Macaulay's  political  essays,  "which  do  take 
terrible  space  to  turn  in."  Each  called  the 
other  a  bore,  yet  Macaulay  was  acknowledged 
to  be  frank,  amiable,  generous  and  modest, 
whilst  Brougham,  has  in  reality  been  irate, 
overbearir.g,  and  a  perpetual  torment,  wher- 
ever he  had  the  power  to  inflict  it.  It  was 
our  intention  to  bring  this  home  upon  Denis 
Kearney,  somehow,  but  we  can't  do  it,  and 
therefore  give  up  beat. 


GOOD  TO  KEEP. 

A  simple  contrivance,  effective  as  curious, 
has  been  suggested  to  assist  at  a  future 
eclipse — smoke  a  bit  of  glass  and  see  through  it 
-^ain't  that  cute  now  ? 
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WHEX  GRFEK  3IEE1S  «REEK,    THEN 
THE  TUG  OF  AVAR. 


COMES 


A  majority  of  the  Judges  concurring,  Pre- 
siding Judge  Daingerfield  has  ordered  that 
hereafter  no  one  will  be  allowed  to  practice 
in  any  of  the  departments  of  the  Superior 
Court  unless  he  be  admitted  to  the  bar  by 
the  Supreme  Court. 

Now  that  there  is  a  row  among  the  frater- 
nity, without  an  opinion  upon  the  merits  of 
the  case,  we  will  tell  you  in  short,  what  the 
metal  is,  from  which  all  Justice,  Law,  and 
Lawyers  are  made. 

A  principle  of  rectitude,  in  the  dealings 
between  man  and  man ;  a  strict  conformity  to 
the  rights  of  obligation  of  one  to  the  other; 
an  impartial  treatment  in  the  dealing  out  of 
rewards  and  punishments,  is   called   justice. 


There  is  no  class  in  the  community,  from 
whom  greater  results  should  be  expected 
than  from  lawyers,  yet  there  is  no  class  who 
more  deplorably  disappoint.  As  a  general 
rule,  they  are  versed  in  the  knowledge  of 
the  highest  attainments,  aod  for  that  very 
reason  are  iu  two  ways  bad;  first,  because 
they  understand  best  how  to  be  bad,  and  yet 
go  unpunished:  secondly,  for  the  very  rea- 
son that  they  are  well  informed,  they  ought 
to  know  better  than  to  be  bad. 

The  lawyer  upholds  the  law  as  the  theolo- 
gian does  the  Bible.  Both  are  ready  to 
make  any  sacrifice  in  the  defence  of 
either.  Both  see  wrongs,  yet  neither  will 
yield.  Rather  then  honorably  yield  a  dis- 
puted point,  which  they  themselves  know  is 
scrupulously  in  the  wrong,  they  will  rake  up 
the  most  far-fetched  subterfuge  to  establish 
the  wrong  idea,  just  because  it  belongs  to 
their  creeds;  antecedents  to  bigoted  classes, 
are  like  the  stepping  holes  to  Isthmus  mules, 
each  step  their  hoofs  in  the   same   worn   out 


Alexander  of  Russia,  the  Duke  of  Welling- 
ton, Frederick  William  of  Prussia,  and  Mar- 
shall Blucher. 

The  great  virtue  of  jurisprudence  is  pru- 
dence. To  be  careful  to  have  the  dose  well 
shaken  before  taken;  to  know  when,  to  ad- 
vantage upon  your  power,  to  charm;  to  be 
always  on  the  alert  with  the  quick  eye  of  the 
wrestler  and  the  pugilist;  walkists,  with  all 
their  claim  of  being  no  less  disreputable,  fall 
short  in  example.  Cicere  remarked,  that  to 
become  an  expert  at  justice,  may  be  accomp- 
lished in  three  days,  but  at  law,  not  in  a  life- 
time. In  a  duel  between  a  lawyer  and  an 
officer  for  the  hand  of  a  young  lady,  the 
lawyer  upon  whom  the  choice  of  weapons 
fell,  chose  pistols,  and  at  the  first  fire  fell. 
Subject  to  rule,  his  more  successful  antago- 
nist was  hurried  from  the  field,  when  the 
lawyer  quietly  rose,  married  the  girl,  and 
had  his  laugh  at  the  audacious  officer  who 
provoked  the  fight,  for  tJie  plslols  loeve  loaded 
i)i  blank-.  On  another  occasion  this  same 
lawyer,  commenting  upon  the  fall  of  the 
same  officer  in  a  subsequent  duel,  remarked, 
"who  lives  by  the  sword  should  fall  by  the 
sword."  "True,"  retorted  his  companion, 
"and  those  that  live  by  the  law,  should  all 
die  by  the  law." 

Dean  Swift  says  in  an  action  against  theo- 
logy by  the  devil,  "the  devil  would  be  sure 
to  win,  for  the  reason  that  all  the  lawyers 
would  be  on  his  side." 

The  ridiculous  farce  of  asking  reasons  of 
prisoners,  why  sentence  should  not  be  pro- 
nounced upon  them,  equals  the  sawing  otfof 
a  mortifying  limb,  with  the  doctor  express- 
ing the  hope  that  he  is  giving  no  pain. 


An  obligatory  rule  of  action,  enforcing  du- 
ties and  prohibiting  certain  excesses,  is  called 
law;  and  a  lawyer  is  a  practitioner  of  the  law, 
one  who  is  talented  in  the  artifice  of  cavilling 
with  questions  of  law,  in  a  trifling  manner 
utterly  devoid  of  justice,  reason,  or  common 
sense;  and  but  ivith  the  one  aim  of  "self"  in 
view,  will  take  refuge,  anyhow,  anywhere, 
and  significantly  turn  and  twist  both  law  and 
justice  entirely  out  of  shape,  for  a  fee. 

Law  is  the  artifice  whereby  justice  is  both 
thwarted  and  obtained,  and  by  its  warrant- 
ing the  perversion  of  justice,  it  has  a  ten- 
dency to  color  unrighteous  justice  as  justice, 
as  the  lawyer  himself  who  represents  the 
father  of  the  law,  everything  considered,  is 
really  its  father,  but  only  a  step-father  at  the 
best. 

Plato  said,  "the  more  the  laws,  the  more 
will  be  the  lawsuits,"  which  simply  implies 
that  evei'y  new  enactment  bas  a  tendency  to 
create  a  new  crime,  i.  e.  without  game  laws 
there  were  no  poachers. 

As  a  curious  similarity  to  opposite  courses, 
a  sort  of  freak  in  vernacular  phraseologj',  it 
may  be  in  place  here  to  remark,  that  sailors 
name  sharks  "sea-lawyers,"  and  that  lands- 
men name  lawyers  "sharks." 


cavity,  just  because  their  predecessor  did. 
Scarcely  a  murder  case  transpires  but  Thurtle 
is  quoted. 

The  most  costly  gem  for  attainment  is 
juntice,  and  the  settings  which  the  lawyer 
gives  it,  make  it  more  so,  although  we  will 
frankly  admit,  that  the  accumulative  law  it- 
self, is  often  the  most  culpable  of  the  lot, 
for  instance: 

There  were  no  lawyers  in  Adam's  time;  he 
had  but  one  law  given  to  him  and  he  broke 
it!  Moses  gave  the  children  of  Israel  but 
ten,  and  he  had  a  difficult  matter  to  make 
them  observe  the  few,  is  it  a  wonder,  there- 
fore, that  we,  who  have  millions  of  them, 
are  as  radically  bad  as  we  appear  to  be  ? 
This  goes  on  to  show,  that  laws,  which  make 
lawyers,  are  the  root  of  the  evil,  with  this 
distinction,  however:  the  law  is  given  for  the 
purpose  of  straightening  a  crooked  nail  to 
utility,  but  the  lawyer  steps  in  and  makes 
the  straight  nail  crooked. 

There  is  an  inscrutable  free-masonry  be- 
tween lawyers.  The  opposing  clients  seeing 
them  in  court,  assume  an  antagonism  and 
violence  towards  one  another,  imagine  their 
individual  lawyer  their  most  intimate  friend. 
Millstones,  move  in  opposite  directions  to 
effectually  grind  the  corn,  and  scissor  blades 
draw  asunder  befoi-e  they  coalesce  to  cut. 


There  is  scarcely  a  profession  but  needs 
both  theory  and  practice,  the  lawj-er  needs 
but  the  latter;  thee ry  with  him  is  of  secon- 
dary consideration.  One  thing,  however,  is 
greatly  in  his  favor;  he  has  to  be  the  maker 
of  himself  or  he  is  never  mada,  although 
there  are  few  exceptions  upon  tlie  list,  but 
the  exceptional  ones  have  never  practiced. 
After  the  disposal  of  Napoleon,  Oxford  con- 
ferred  the   Degree   of   Doctor  of  Law  unon 


Progressive  discoveries,  so  accumulative 
and  improving  in  the  world's  every  sj^here, 
are  as  rare  iu  law,  as  funds  to  editors.  Daily 
utilities  are  being  constantly  simplified.  The 
printing  press,  as  an  instance,  is  almost  en- 
tirely automatic.  The  sewing  machine  has 
its  complexity  reduced  to  the  simplicity  of  a 
soup-ladle;  but  laws  to  the  contrary,  ai'e 
daily  made  more  intricate  and  confusing. 
The  reason  of  this  is,  that  laws  are  made  by 
lawyers,  and  are  made  to  subserve  as 
machinery  in  the  hands  of  the  legerde- 
main. The  machine  is  before  you,  you  see 
him  fill  it  with  beans,  when  pra^to  and  he 
pours  out  the  milk  to  which  it  becomes  con- 
verted by  his  touch. 

Law,  is  the  ancient  inquisition  with  a  more 
humane  system  to  its  tortures,  and  no  more. 
A  single  letter,  a  comma  misplaced,  has  the 
tendency  to  condemn  or  reprieve. 

*         *         "         '-Be  it  but  so  much 
As  makes  it  light  or  heavy  in  the  substance. 
Or  the  division  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  scruple,  nay,  if  the  scale  do  turn 
But  in  the  estimation  of  a  hair — ." 

—  Mtr.  of  V(n. 

Until  lately,  horse  thieves  were  hanged. 
This  placed  humanity  on  a  par  with  the 
brute.  The  more  Christian  view  now,  hangs 
for  example  only,  but  the  first  instance 
wherein  it  steaded  has  yet  to  be  proven. 
With  men  hanged  until  the  world  is  no  more, 
murders  will  transpire  until  another  world 
comes  into  being:. 
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THE  DISABILITY  OF  JEWISH  ABILITIES. 

Emperor  Norton,  an  eccentric  but  upright 
and  good-natured  individual,  of  whom  we 
have  spoken  at  length  in  the  most  honorary 
columns  of  our  this  day's  sheet,  was  born  a 
Jew;  he  lived  to  the  lax  religious  observance 
of  most  Jews,  and  not  having  joined  any  other 
persuasion,  consequentl3%  to  his  death  re- 
mained a  Jew;  yet  was  allowed  by  the  fra- 
ternity of  Jews  here,  contrary  to  the  rites 
of  all  Jews,  to  be  buried  without  Jewish 
ritual,  in  a  cemetery  not  dedicated  for  the 
burial  of  Jews. 

This  gives  us  pause.  The  chief  point  in 
the  maintenance  of  the  autonomy  of  the  Jewish 
race,  has  been  the  watchful  outlook  of  the 
collective  whole  over  each  individual  one. 
The  indignity  offered  by  Hilton  and  Corbin, 
was  immediately  resented  by  the  mass,  con- 
demned by  the  majority  of  the  Press,  and 
not  a  little  censured  by  the  Wasp.  Instan- 
ces of  this  nature  are  many,  but  we  choose 
these  circumstances  because  the  nearest  to 
the  recollection  of  all;  and  we  frankly  own, 
that  we  are  dubious,  considering  how  fallen 
are  the  chosen  of  the  Lord,  whether  Hilton 
and  Corbin  were  not  after  all  in  the  right, 
and  we,  amongst  the  rest  of  the  sympathizers, 
radically  in  the  wrong. 

We  have  travelled  far  and  wide,  and  never 
yet  met  with  an  incident  to  compare  with  the 
present.  We  have  seen  members  of  various 
religious  denominations  die  strangers  in 
foreign  lands,  with  none  to  mourn  except 
those  of  their  own  belief,  and  have  never  yet 
heard  of  the  instance,  when  co-believers  did 
not  step  to  the  front  and  claim  the  remains 
as  their  own ! 

The  Jews  here  are  in  many  ways  promi- 
nent, and  until  now  were   particularly  noted 


for  their  benevolent  characteristics,  but  the 
instance  in  point  has  branded  the  attribute  a 
lie,  and  the  doggedness  which  they  have  ex- 
hibited in  the  case  in  point,  should  of  right 
redound  with  tenfold  contumely  upon  them 
all. 

What  apologies  can  the  Reverends  Cohn, 
Vidaver,  Bettleheim,  Messing  and  others  of 
the  sanctified  cloth,  bring  forward  to  contra- 
vene the  sacrilegious  negligence  with  which 
they  have  ti-eated  the  remains  of  a  departed 
brother  ?     One  who 

" reached,    enjoyed  a    patriarchal  age, 

Loved  to  thp  last — " 

and  with  all  his  eccentricity  was  respected, 
and 

"Sat  a  guest  for  life,  at  Ronald's  board." 

The  whole  world  will  hold  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Jew  in  scorn  for  this  reprehensible  and 
nefarious  act,  and  there  are  few  well-meaning 
men  of  any  denomination,  but  who  will  li- 
cense the  change  of  a  solitary  word  in  the 
stanza  of  Campbell  which  follows: 

Go,  Sun,  while  mercy  holds  me  up 

On  Nature's  awiul  waste, 
To  drink  this  last  and  bitter  cup 

Of  grief,  that  man  shall  taste. 
Go  tell  the  night  that  hides  thy  face 
Thou  saw'st  the  last  of  Abraham's  race. 

And  when  next  a  trouble  opens  to  the  Jew, 
the  whole  race  were  well  deserving  the  retri- 
bution of  him,  who 

Cut  off  even  in  the  blossom  of  my  sin, 
Unhousel'd,  disappointed,  unanel'd. 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  account 
With  all  my  imperfections  upon  my  head; 
O,  horrible!  horrible!  most  horrible! 


(Consoling  visitors  to  inconsolable  young 
widow).  "Do  not  take  on  so,  my  dear,  more 
jDCople  have  lost  good  husbands,  yet  live." 

(Inconsolable  widow,  with  increased  emo- 
tion). "Oh,  you  do  not  know  what  it  is  to 
be  compelled  to  dress  in  mourning  with  a 
complexion  unsuited  to  the  color." 


A  PICTURE  WORTH    PRESERVING. 

The  S.  F.  Chronicle  has  presented  to  the 
publie  an  elegantly  gotten  up  lithograph 
print  of  the  Chronicle  building,  on  the  corner 
of  Kearney  and  Bush  streets. 

As  a  work  of  advanced  art,  Messrs.  Bosqui 
&  Co.  have  good  reason  to  be  proud  of  the 
result,  and  as  a  mark  of  esteem  from  Messrs. 
DeYoung  to  the  ijublic,  it  but  equals  the 
proverbial  generosity  with  which  they  do 
everything,  and  which  is  conceded  them  in 
return. 

The  main  centre  of  the  plate  is  occupied 
by  a  correct  front  view  of  their  elaborate 
building,  whilst  the  individual  corners  por- 
tray correct  representations  of  1,  the  great 
Hoe  Web  Perfecting  Presses,  2,  the  comjjo- 
sition  room,  3,  the  publication  office,  and 
lastly,  the  50-horse  power  engine,  thickly  in- 
terspersed with  casual  and  reasonable  ad- 
juncts. Altogether,  it  conveys  a  sign  of 
prosperity  which  all  well  executed  enter- 
prises are  entitled  to  for  their  pains. 


Two's  and  Three's. 
Last  Wednesday,  in  Merced,  a  Mexican 
had  tw:)  toes  (nails  and  all),  cut  off  by  the 
wheels  of  a  railroad  train — be  stood  a  little 
too  near.  His  toes  were  trained  to .  walking, 
and  the  train  to  running.  The  train  did  not 
stop  in  consequence,  but  the  toes  did.  The 
train  may  do  it  again,  but  the  toes  will  not 
profit  by  the  training,  and  contrary  to  their 
customary  loivbj  position,  will  keep  aloof  oi  a 
recurrence  forever.  As  the  train  got  aivay 
with  his  toes,  he  had  to  pick  his  luay  without 
them,  having  still  three  toes  left. 


The    mother    of    vinegar  is   stinging.     A 
stinging  mother  is  vinegar. 


^^nilhtan. 


SACRAMENTO. 


Sacbamento,  January  12th,  1880. 
3I\j  Dear  Mamma : 

You  bet,  pap  had  a  job  to  make  Braunhart 
withdraw  his  motion  to  reconsider  the  Swift 
resolution.  He  is  a  mighty  hard  nut  to 
crack.  Green  Assemblers,  until  they  are 
broke  in,  are  always  stiff-necked,  but  old  lob- 
bers  know  how  to  manage  'em.  Pap  went  at 
him  tooth  and  nail,  and  of  course  he  caved, 
for  who  can  withstand  pap,  if  ever  so  hard  ? 
'Tie  "Chinese  must  go,"  with  pap  to-day; 
and  you  musn't  wonder  at  the  change,  (for  it 
got  the  posish,  you  know  which),  and  with 
the  Swift  resolution  and  no  reconsider,  it's 
all  done  slap. 

And  Swift  is  the  properest  man  for  the 
occasion  as  pa  says  now;  if  the  Chinese  are 
to  go  at  all,  he  reasons,  the  Swifter  they  go, 
the  better. 

Murray  McAUan  is  all  right,  but  the  Chap- 
lain is  settled  for  $5  a  day  only;  such  small 
fry  ain't  worth  the  trouble;  but  it  is  a  big 
thing  to  have  beat  that  unbelieving  Jew 
May  bell ;  not  that  pap  cares  a  darn  for  pray- 
er nohow,  but  it  looks  so  unchristian  like  to 
object  to  Chinese  and  Church  in  the  same 
breath.  Pap  calls  it  corn-beef  and  cabbage, 
and  ice  cream.  Now,  York,  who  took  it  up 
is  an  infidel  of  the  hardest  shell  kind,  but 
York  believes  in  a  bit  of  hypocrisy  where 
Maybell  don't  believe  in  anything.     Oh,  ma! 


I  am  afraid  pap  is  going  to  come  to  grief 
after  all.  That  sly  Fox  of  Alameda  who  is 
as  hateful  to  the  lobby  as  arsenic  is  to  rats,  or 
sulphur  to  cockroaches,  has  introduced  as 
the  first  Bill  in  the  Assembly,  an  act  for  the 
repeal  of  the  Roger's  Act.  You  see,  pap 
was  engaged  to  checkmate  the  Lake  Merced 
job,  by  keeping  back  the  printing  of  the 
Roger's  Act.  Pap  went  in  for  it  and  like  every- 
thing else  in  his  hands,  it  went  through,  and 
now,  if  found  out,  they'll  went  for  him. 
They'll  show  no  mercy.  I  tell  you,  although 
the  stoppage  of  the  swindle  will  make  a  mil- 
lion and  a  half  for  the  city.  May  be  hand- 
some blondes  have  some  influence  on 
Fox,  ma,  do  come  up  as  quick  as  you  can, 
and  help  pap  to  avert  a  catastrophe.  I  pro- 
pose this  because  I  know  what  woman's  in- 
fluence can  do,  judging  bj'  what  it  already 
has  done.  Mrs.  Hotaling  is  made  to  rate 
higher  than  the  Speaker  in  appointing  sub- 
ordinates, and  judging  by  your  success  at 
the  last  session,  I  am  sure  you  will  be  all- 
pervading,  more  than  ever  in  this. 

You  missed  it  by  not  having  been  to  the 
Governor's  Inauguration  Ball;  it  was  a  stun- 
ner! It  created  a  demoralization  among  the 
members,  not  easy  to  get  over.  It  was  pap's 
only  hope  to  pitch  right  in,  and  advantaging 
upon  the  times,  got  up  a  hokus  pokus  excuse 
for  the  clerks,  what  with  the  champagne  and 
general  jollification  prevailing,  the  member 
for  Alameda  was  quieted  down,  but  I  tell 
you,  it  took  grit  to  accomplish   it;    but  you 


must  hurry  and  come  up,  and  bring  the 
girls  by  all  means.  Get  me  a  nobby  uKter, 
ma,  and  believe  me, 

Your  hopeful  future  President, 

Mike. 

A  G-av  Mother-in-law. 
A  lively  writer  describes  the  young  Queen 
Marie  Christine  of  Spain,  as  a  "Slip of  imma- 
turity, a  bread-and-butter  Miss,  slender,  col- 
orless, and  with  a  face  indicating  nothing  so 
much  as  utter  neutrality  in  all  things."  Her 
mother,  however,  is  pronounced  "A  charm- 
ing creature,  in  the  rinal  days  of  her  thirties, 
round-waisted,  plump-shouldered,  with  soft, 
dark,  laughing  eyes,  superb  black  hair,  and 
a  bust  of  ivory  whiteness."  What  good  on 
earth  does  that  do  Alphonso  ?  How  much 
more  is  a  baker's  horse  worth  because  Molly 
McCarthy  is  a  California  nag  ?  or,  what  good 
does  Jacob's  fur  overcoat  do  to  the  editor  of 
the  Wasp,  whose  coat  is  shabby  ?  That  lively 
writer  should  take  a  new  lease  and  call  him- 
self a  love-lie  writer,  for  Marie  Christine  was 
announced  as  lovely. 


An  Affay  in  Nevada  County. 
Grass  Valley,  January  12. — Billy  Wills 
and  Sam  Blight  had  a  misunderstanding  late 
last  night.  Wills  was  struck  by  an  ice-pick 
by  Blight,  which  blighted  his  hopes  forever, 
although  against  his  own  Will.  Sam  is  a 
namesake  of  ours,  let  Billys  look  out! 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


405 


The   Bronze   Horse. 


My  First  Debut  to  the  Thea- 
tre. 


Why  I  -was  placed  with  a  Quaker  lad}'  for 
training,  I  cannot  very  well  explain;  for 
I  was  a  quiet  and  well-behaved  boy  in  any 
event;  but  these  are  the  facts  of  the  case. 
Mrs.  Schofield  was  a  Quakeress,  who  occu- 
pied a  large  mansion  in  the  heart  of  the  city, 
entirely  to  herself,  considering  the  maid 
and  myself  as  of  no  account.  I  was  sudden- 
ly snatched  out  of  the  midst  of  a  gay  home, 
and  was,  for  reasons  unexj^lained,  placed  in 
charge  of  the  austere  lady,  where  the  sur- 
roundings were  much  averse  to  n:y  young 
usage. 

The  modern  luxuries  and  lively  sociability 
of  my  maternal  home  were  sadly  in  contrast 
with  the  practi- 
cal somberness  of 
everything  there , 
and  had  it  not 
been  for  dear, 
dear  Sally,  the 
solitary  domestic 
of  Mrs.  Scho- 
field's  solemn 
household,  there 
would  have  been 
a  redeeming 
point  wanting  as 
a  windsail  to  a 
steerage. 

Sally  and  I 
were  great 
chums;  for  ten 
minutes  at  a  time, 
Sally  would  take 
me  on  her  lap 
and  smuggle 
nursery  tales  in- 
to my  ears, other- 
wise solemnly  in- 
terdicted. Sally 
was  one  of  those 
robust,  plump, 
and  sparkling 
English  farm 
girls,  whose  arms 
are  like  legs  of 
mutton,  yielding 
to  pressure  like 
gutta-percha  and 
from  which  the 
prick  of  a  pin 
would  draw  a 
gallon  of  blood. 
Sally  was  not  of 
Quaker  fraterni- 
ty, and  naturally 
more  towards  me. 

A  neighbor's  little  son,  very  well  behaved, 
but  very  cross-eyed,  with  an  enormous  shock 
of  red  hair,  was  frequently  admitted  to  my 
companionship  in  the  back-yard,  where  se- 
date amusements,  supervised  through  the 
window  panes,  by  Mrs.  Schofield,  spectacled 
and  knitting,  were  stingily  allowed  me. 
Upon  the  occasion  in  question,  little  Teddy 
(an  abbreviation  for  the  more  aristocratic 
cognomen  of  Theodore),  related  to  me  the 
wonders  of  the  night  before,  which  he  had 
witnessed  at  tho  theatre,  where,  it  being 
Christmas  week,  he  had  been  with  his  father. 
Toddy,  from  being  rabbit-mouthed,  lisped 
badly,  and  when  excited,  stammered  some; 
Sally  would  often  make  me  mimic  all  Teddy 
said,  and  express  her  delight  at  the  wind  up, 
by  snatching  me  as  with  the  hug  of  a  bear, 
and  kissing  me  with  an  ardor,  from  which  it 
was  a  delight  to  become  freed. 

"I  thaw,"  whispered  Teddy  upon  the  back 


stcop,  and  within  sight  of  the  steel  needles, 
nimbly  knitting  at  the  other  side  of  the  win- 
dow panes,  "I  thaw  the  Crithmath  panto- 
mime lath  night.  It'th  called  "The  Bronth 
Horth,'  and"  here  Teddy's  excitement  caused 
him  to  stutter  for  delight.  "It  flied  away 
with  the  Printh,  and  the  Fairith,  and  the 
Thpirith  after  him  [See  lllustraiion].  Oh,  it 
was  grand!" 

Teddy's  father  was  a  little  journej'man 
tailor,  in  the  rear  of  an  alley  at  the  back  of 
Mrs.  Schofield's,  and  one  of  that  lady's  many 
tenants.  Saturday  night,  generally,  was  a 
gala  night  with  Teddy;  his  father  feeling 
flush  after  drawing  his  wages,  invariably 
took  Teddy  and  his  mother  to  the  theatre; 
an  abomination  as  the  reader  is  aware,  held 
in  great  disrepute  by  Quakers;  and  had  Mrs. 
Scliofield  known  that  on  Sunday  afternoon 
little  Teddy  dished  up  to  me  as  second  hand- 
ed, all  that  he  had  seen  the  Saturday  night 
before,  doubtless,  each  of  us  would  have 
been  at  a  loss  for  a  companion  forever  after. 

This  pantomime  business,   however,   was 


her   sympathies   ran  the 


exceptional,  and  I  became  as  jealous  of  Ted- 
dy as  a  soldier  of  another's  success;  and  to 
custom  laid  the  weight  of  my  burden  at  the 
feet  of  dear  Sally. 

Sally  tried  all  she  could  to  console  me  in 
my  tribulation,  first  by  a  kiss,  then  with  a 
piece  of  cake,  then  by  candy — but  she  could 
as  soon  have  stopped  the  Niagara  with  a 
bung — nothing  would  Ratisfy,  but  that  I 
must  see  the  Bronze  Hor^e. 

My  reasonings,  if  not  exactly  forcible, 
were,  nevertheless,  very  penetrative  upon 
my  audience;  and  in  kissing  away  my  tears, 
Sally — poor,  ardent  soul  that  she  was — hasti- 
ly let  slip  a  pledge,  and  on  this  very  night, 
I  should  be  shown  the  Bronze  Horse,  or  she 
would  die  in  the  attempt,  and  that  it  was  a 
sin  and  a  shame,  for  a  Christian  child  to  be 
debarred  from  having  a  Christian  Christmas 
time. 

The  tall  case  clock  in  the  hall,  was  the 
slowest  clock  in  the  family.  At  the  last 
boom  of  "seven,"   was  my   usual   bed-time. 


It  was  the  signal  for  Sally  to  fetch  me  to  my 
room;  but  on  this  eventful  evening  I  thought 
that  the  auspicious  time  would  never  arrive. 
Had  I  dared  to  have  left  my  station,  oppo- 
site Mrs.  Schofield,  I  should  many  times, 
since  it  struck  "six,"  have  rushed  into  the 
hall  to  become  convinced  whether  it  ever 
would  strike  seven  at  all;  so  fixed  was  it  in 
my  mind  that  the  clock  had  stopped. 

I  have  since — and  I  confess  it  boldly — 
strained  my  senses  and  pit-patted  at  my 
heart  to  more  delicate  expectations  over  and 
over  again;  have  felt  annoyed  at  the  falling 
of  a  leaf,  because  fancy  shaped  it  into  the 
hopeful  step.  Well,  we  all  have  had  our 
follies — but  this  was  the  longest  hour  of  my 
life.  I  thought  in  my  anxiety  that  it  never 
would  strike  seven,  yet  it  did  at  last;  slower, 
much  slower  than  usual,  to  be  sure,  but 
strike  it  did,  and  upon  the  last  boom  in  came 
Sally. 

The  ceremony  of  conventional  parting,  hy- 
pocritically gone  through  with,  Sally  led  me 
off  as  demurely  as  if  she  couldn't  say    "boo" 

to  a  goose;  but 
no  sooner  were 
we  out  of  hear- 
ing, than  she 
rushed  me  to  the 
kitchen  instead 
of  to  my  bed- 
room, closely 
wrapped  me  in 
my  winter  tog- 
gery, and  for 
greater  safety 
rushed  away  with 
me  to  the  thea- 
tre. 

The  great  lum- 
bering doors  of 
the  house  had 
not  yet  opened. 
Sally  seeing  her 
mistake,  made  it 
up  by  instructing 
me  how  to  act. 
She  gave  me  a 
silver  six-pence 
for  my  admission 
fee  and  two  cop- 
per pennies  to 
buy  apples  with, 
and  with  a  heap 
of  cautions,  and 
a  promise  to  be 
on  hand  when 
the  theatre 
should  be  out, 
left  me  master  of 
the  first  adven- 
ture of  my  life. 
I  had  not  the 
slightest  idea 
what  the  inside 
of  a  theatre  ought 
to  look  like,  but  I  had  of  the  taste  of  apples, 
investing  therefore  my  two  pennies  in  the 
commodity,  I  began  to  munch,  gratefully. 

A  slight  drizzle  so  usual  to  the  English 
Christmas  climate,  began  uncomfortably  to 
set  in,  and  having  no  umbrella,  I  drew  my 
diminutive  body  close  into  the  huge  doorwaj'; 
my  little  back,  pushed  hard  against  the  great 
gate  of  the  entrance,  which  to  my  great  re- 
lief, opened  soon  after. 

Although  impressed  with  Sally's  salutary 
instructions,  still  with  a  diffident  step  and  a 
palpitating  heart,  I  modestly  reached  up  to 
the  pigeon  hole  of  the  box  office,  and  drop- 
ped my  meek  six-pence  bashfully,  which  up 
to  this  time  by  Sally's  provident  foresight, 
had  been  snugly  tied  up  in  a  corner  of  my 
little  necktie. 

"Next  door,"  some  one  cried  gruffly  from 
within,  but  claiming  no  knowledge  of  thea- 
trical slang,  I  took  no  notice  of  it,  and  re- 
mained expectant  for  my  ticket;  when 
another  "next  door"   reminded    a  professed 
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playgoer,  who  had  just  entered,  that  possib- 
ly I  was  grean.  He,  to  use  the  vernacular, 
benevolently  showed  me  the  ropes  and  I 
mounted,  for  my  ticket  was  "upper  gallery." 

The  galleries'  of  English  theatres  have 
many  more  tiers  than  with  us,  and  my  little 
legs'  fairly  staggered  under  the  ordeal  to 
reach  the  uppermost;  and  I  embraced  the 
opportumity  of  a  seat  with  great  satisfaction. 

The  nasty,  cobwebby  aspect,  musty  smell, 
and  lambent  flickerings  of  the  unturned  gas 
jets,  were  anything  but  a  delectable  combi- 
nation to  a  novice  of  my  inexperience.  I  had 
recourse  to  my  last  apple  and  from  want  of 
other  employment  began  to  regret  that  I 
came;  everything  to  me  looked  dismal,  dull, 
and  uninviting.  If  that  meant  going  to  a 
theatre,  I  thought  to  myself,  Teddy  may 
have  it  in  all  f  utui-e,  for  all  me.  I  felt  an  un- 
comfortable jostling,  and  some  one  lifting  me 
from  under  the  benches  by  the  waist,  and 
beard  a  benevolent  voice  saying,  "poor  little 
feller,  thee  ar'n't  hurt,  is  thee?"  and  some- 
body set  me  down  in  the  glaring  gas  light, 
upon  the  wet  pavement  without,  where  true 
to  promise,  Sally  stood  with  an  umbrella. 

"What  has  become  of  your  cap  ?"  ex- 
claimed Sally. 

I  touched  my  naked  head  with  my  little 
hand  and  became  convinced. 

I  thought  Sally  would  never  stop  laughing, 
when  an  acquaintance  of  hers,  who  had  also 
been  to  the  theatre,  explained  that  long  be- 
fore the  curtain  went  up,  I  had  fallen  fast 
asleep,  and  how  I  soundly  slept  throughout 
the  performance,  without  once  seeing  the 
curtain  up. 

That  terrible  clock  in  the  hall  was  at  fault 
for  it  all.  Its  seven  o'clock  bed-time  had  in- 
vested me  with  a  second  nature,  and  T,  al- 
though long  past  the  meridian  of  life,  have 
not  seen  The  Bronze  Horse  to  this 
all  in  consequece  of  that  rascally 
of  Mrs.  Schofield's. 


day,    and 
old   clock 


Music  and  Drama. 

An  inauspicious  individual,  when  at  the 
height  of  his  luckless  career— a  time,  with 
the  unfortunate,  when  everything  they  touch 
turns  to  dust — leaving  his  residence  one 
morning  for  the  day's  up-hill  tug  and  wran- 
gle, and  feeling  embarrassed  as  to  which 
way  to  turn  for  the  best,  hit  upon  the  expe- 
dient of  sauntering  blindfolded  awhile  and 
so  leave  it  to  chance,  to  land  him  where  it 
pleases. 

He  did  that  to  gratify  a  superstitious  be- 
lief for  the  bettering  of  one's  crossed  luck, 
but  unfortunately  for  the  cause,  just  at  the 
moment  of  putting  the  resolution  in  force,  a 
well-filled  purse  lay  right  across  his  path, 
which,  on  account  of  his  voluntary  blindfold- 
ing, he  passed  over  without  perceiving. 

To  the  contrary  of  anything  malicious,  we 
mean  to  apply  the  anecdote  to  the  gentle- 
manly manager  of  the  demoralized  Patti 
troupe,  and  much  to  the  regret  of  all  good 
meaning  and  music  loving  persons,  that  such 
is  the  unsavory  task  which  falls  to  the  lot  of 
the  sympathizing  Wasp. 

After  a  long  and  continuous  spell  of  remu- 
nerative venture,  Mr.  Chizzola's  enterprises 
met  a  sudden  check  in  their  prosperous  ca- 
reer.      -'Malheur  ne  vieut  jamain   n'uil,"   so 


whatever  he  touched  from  this  time  on,  but 
accelerated  to  convert  his  rope  coils  to  cob- 
webs, until  Mr.  Cbizzola  fell  back  upon  the 
forlorn  hope  of  an  inexpensive  but  highly 
judiciously  organized  Concert  Company. 

He  might  have  done  well  as  he  ought  to 
have  done  well,  with  such  an  artistic  combi- 
nation of  world  acknowledged  talent.  But 
unfortunately  for  Mr.  Cbizzola,  there  was 
more  harmony  in  the  instruments  of  his 
operatoi's,  than  among  themselves,  and  the 
warm  reception  which  awaited  the  troupe, 
became  dampened  in  advance,  by  all  kinds 
of  damaging  reports  so  injurious  to  artists. 
Rumors  of  drunkenness,  of  libels,  of  quar- 
rels, threw  a  wet  blanket  upon  the  ardor  of 
our  community,  and  still,  by  the  exhiiberant 
talent  of  his  troupe,  Mr.  Chizzola  might  have 
reaped  a  successful  harvest  here,  did  not  the 
action  of  some  of  his  troupe  individually 
wreck  his  hopes  irredeemably. 

The  first  intimation  of  things  goingwrong, 
was  the  demoralization  of  Fridaj'  evening's 
programme.  When  one  pays  for  a  beefsteak 
he  is  not  satisfied  with  a  veal  cutlet  served 
instead.  The  cutlet  may  be  very  excellent, 
and  as  palatable  as  the  steak,  but  imperious 
man  is  exacting.  He  calls  for  what  he  wants 
and  wants  that  which  he  calls  for,  or  he  is 
displeased.  If  one  is  attracted  to  a  play- 
house by  an  announced  Sweet  B<je  and  Bye 
not  casta  diva  will  satisfy  instead,  if  ever 
so  well  sung. 

To  accelerate  misfortune,  heavy  rainy 
nights  set  in,  and  further  helped  to  thin  the 
audiences;  meanwhile  there  was  a  fight  at  the 
Palace,  and  to  crown  the  whole,  Ketten, 
announced  all  day  on  the  bills,  stayed 
away  Monday  night,  although  the  money  was 
paid  in  to  hear  him,  and  without  an  explana- 
tion even,  the  concert  drew  to  its  end, and  poor 
Chizzola  is  made  to  sufler  for  the  sins  of  all. 
Ketten  it  seams  is  a  friend  of  Chizzola, 
but  at  odds  with  Carlotta;  if  a  friend  of 
Chizzola,  this  is  a  poor  way  of  showing  it; 
lislem  tile  resolvere  is  an  old  latin  adage,  and 
means,  "you  cannot  settle  strife  by  strife." 
Ketten's  grief  is,  that  Carlotta  Patti  does 
exactly  the  same  thing  he  would  have  done, 
were  he  in  Carlotta's  boots.  She  was  en- 
gaged to  take  her  chances  at  35  per  cent,  of 
the  receipts,  and  she  exacted  it  nightly,  and 
we  admire  her  spunk.  We  may  not  think 
her  worth  it,  as  much  as  either  DeMunck  or 
Ketten  might  be,  but  a  bargain  is  a  bargain, 
and  the  company's  prospeots  are  unfortu- 
nately wrecked  by  the  omni — successive 
scandals.  Mr.  Chizzola  has  our  sympathy, 
and  when  he  has  a  benefit,  he'll  become  sat- 
isfied that  San  Francisco  has  an  appreci- 
ating population. 

But  more  deplorable,  as  a  misfortune,  is 
the  wreck  of  the  California  Theatre,  drained 
of  its  vitality  by  the  heartlessness  of  exacting 
and  overpaid  stars. 

We  have  a  word,  with  not  alone  these,  but 
with  stock  actors  and  artists  generally,  it  will 
not  be  of  a  nature  the  sweetest  in  tl?e  world, 
and  because  our  space  this  week  is  limited, 
we  will  give  it  a  prominent  part  in  our  next. 
Meanwhile  our  poor  friends  and  luckless 
managers  are  wrecked  upon  the  rosks  and 
shoals  of  misfortune.       No   finer  gentlemen 


step  in  boots  than  Messrs.  Barton  and  Hill, 
and  the  sympathy  of  the  Wasp  goes  with 
them. 

Baldicln. — This  house  has  a  hand  of  four 
aces,  since  a  little  while,  dealt  to  them.  If  its 
expenses  do  not  eat  up  the  receipts,  Maguire 
is  doing  as  he  wants  to.  When  Clara  Morris 
plays  31an  and  Wife  next  week,  we  will  take 
board  at  2he  Palace  of  TriUh,  which  plays 
this  week,  and  we  will  speak  as  when  in- 
spired by  its  atmosphere  and  victuals.  By 
the  gain  of  Clara,  we  shall  lose  the  Davenes. 
Losing  the  Davenes,  it  is  a  question  whether 
Clara  will  be  a  gain.     We'll  see. 

Vienna  Ladie.". — The  charming  Friday 
soiree  at  this  establishment  has  become  an 
institution.  Their  best  efforts  are  put  foi'th 
on  these  nights,  but  any  of  their  efforts  are 
hits,  and  their  constant  strive  is  to  make  an 
effort  and  accomplish  a  hit  laudum  immensa 
cupide. 

livoli. — Girofii'.-Giroiia  as  rendered  at  this 
establishment,  puts  to  the  blush  anything  of 
the  kind  ever  done  at  San  Francisco.  The 
house  is  crowded  by  most  select  audiences, 
where  to  the  advantage  above  the  theatres, 
you  sit  in  comfort,  enjoy  your  refreshment 
and  cigar,  and  if  there  is  symposium  any- 
where, it  is  there. 

Fountain.. — Cosy,  elegant,  delightful  and 
full  of  whim.  The  extra  or  unannounced 
gems  are  more  than  surprises.  The  audiences 
here  are  mostly  made  up  of  regular  custom- 
ers; this  speaks  higher  to  its  praise  than  any 
thing  else  we  may  be  able  to  adduce.  He  is 
a  good  shoemaker  to  whom  one  always  re- 
turns when  he  needs  boots. 

Herman  and  Colville  will,  with  the  end  of 
this  week,  have  played  out  at  their  respective 
theatres. 


A  farmer  with  a  big  bundle  under  his  arm 
coming  home  from  a  country  town  on  foot, 
whereto  he  went  that  morning  on  horseback, 
was  asked  by  a  neighbor  the  reason  of  his 
being  on  foot. 

"My  lawsuit  is  ended,"  was  the  reply. 

"Did  you  win  it  ?' 

"No." 

"Where  is  your  horse?" 

"Lawj'er  has  got  it.  When  I  went  in, 
I  had  three  hundred  dollars,  a  horse,  and  a 
little  slip  of  paper,  of  the  size  requisite  for  a 
protested  note;  I  now  came  out  minus  horse 
and  money,  and  all  this  pack  of  jDapers  to 
lug  in  the  bargain." 


(Master  to  Shopman).  "Where  is  that 
piece  of  gros  grain  ?" 

(Shopman).     "I  don't  know  " 

(Master).  "Why  don't  you  know  ?  What 
do  I  pay  you  money  for  ?" 

(Shopman).  "I  only  get  pay  for  that 
which  I  know.  W^ere  you  to  attempt  to  pay 
me  for  that  which  I  don't  know,  not  the 
Bank  of  England's  funds  would  suffice  to 
compensate  me." 


Cromwell  remarked  to  somebody  that 
England  must  be  considerable  older  than 
history  vouches  for,  and  the  rule  will  apply 
to  San  Francisco  to  the  letter,  for  David  al- 
ready said: 

"The  men  are  liars  and  rogues." 
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A  pineapple  cultivated  in  the  hot-houses 
of  England  is  worth  from  one  to  two  guineas, 
whereas  a  colonial  fruit  of  the  same  family 
may  be  obtained  for  a  shilling.  Scientific 
cultivation  imparts  a  delicacy  to  its  organi- 
zation, an  abundance  of  juiciness  and  a  cap- 
tivating fragrance,  to  which  in  native  climes 
no  pineapple  ever  attains.  Artificial  fruit, 
like  artificial  man,  reveal  a  delicacy  and  fine- 
ness surpassing  those  of  nature.  We  have 
in  a  former  article  descanted  at  length  upon 
the  virtue  of  artificialness. 

Fashion  to  woman,  is  as  essential,  asmois- 
ture  is  to  the  plants;  withhold  either  from 
each,  and  they  wither.  The  language,  the 
yearnings,  the  thoughts,  the  envies,  the 
character  of  women  may  all  be  read  in  their 
dress.  The  American  girl  speaks  louder 
than   her   sisters  of  other  nations,  but  is  ex- 


quisitely subdued  in  her  taste  for  dress.  Re- 
verting, therefore,  to  our  pineapple  business, 
although  the  seed  of  our  fashions  come  from 
London  and  Paris,  when  transplanted  on 
American  soil,  it  acquires  a  delicacy  of  sub- 
duance  justly  regarded  the  very  acme  of 
elegance  and  conveyes  all  the  dis- 
tinctive virtues  in  taste,  the  home  raised 
pineapple  does  in  fragrance  and  flavor. 

Our  seasons  Fashions  are  of  the  time  of 
the  Doges,  our  society  belles  will  therefore 
appear  as  Duchesses— real  Duchesses,  and 
don't  you  forget  it — what's  in  a  name  ?  the 
word  ulster  has  Irish  descent,  the  form  and 
fashion  of  the  wrapper  belong  to  the  Slavic 
races.  Since  time  out  of  mind,  they  are 
hereditary  with  Galicia,  Lodomiria,  Bohe- 
mia, and  their  sisters;  the  ordinary  military 
overcoat  of  Europe  is  an  ulster. 

We  have  the  felicty  of  presenting  our  lady 


patrons  with  a  gem  portrait  of  two  ladies  lu 
Society  Costumes. 

Fig.  1. — Reception  Costume,  velvet  and 
damask,  has  a  skirt  of  plum  color,  gros 
grain  damask,  with  puffs  of  velvet  on  the 
sides,  as  nearly  as  possible  the  color  of  the 
silk,  and  between  the  puffs  a  profusion  of 
cut  jet  prominently  interlarded.  The  waist 
with  the  back  portion  of  it  terminating  at  the 
extreme  end  of  the  trail,  is  of  velvet  entirely, 
with  sleeves  an  rever  of  the  same  material. 
The  oi'namentation  of  the  waist  to  the  man- 
ner as  on  the  plate,  but  composed  of  pearls, 
real  or  imitation. 

Fig.  2. — Reception  Costume,  velvet  and 
cashmere  oriental.  The  skirt  of  prune  color 
silk  reps,  with  afrUeur  a  jilisse  of  velvet,  of 
as  near  as  possible  the  same  color,  with  the 
tunic  and  waist  of  ca.<h))iere  oriental  and  vel- 
vet, but  strictly  all  of  one  color. 
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PART   XIII. 


GLEA;*1NG3   FKOM    riNDEB,    CINDEB,    AND   CHAK. 

The  trembling  girl  difadently  accepted  the  damp 
arm  of  the  droll  man,  and  wavering  between  hope 
and  fear  irresolutely  permitted  herself  to  be  led  to 
the  cheerful  blaze,  in  conformity  to  the  initiative 
example  of  her  less  timorous  father. 

"Our  friendship,"  eulogized  her  companion,  in 
borrowed  phrases  from  Campbell,  but  delivered  in 
prose,  "is  not  a  stream  to  dry  or  stop  with  angry 
jar;  a  life-long  planet  in  our  sky,  not  meteor-shooting 
star — step  carefully  here,  child,"  he  diverted  consid- 
erately, "for  promiscuous  rubbish,  except  to  the  ini- 
tiated, may  prove  treacherous  to  the  toe.  Here,"  he 
added  self-satisfactorily,  "we  will  partake  of  at  least 
a  comfortable  surprise,  if  not  of  surprising  com- 
forts." 

Saying  which  he  seated  her  gently  upon  a  straight- 
ened out  crumpled  newspaper,  carefully  spread  oyer 
a  hillock  of  broken  plaster,  and  vanished  by  the 
doorway  leading  to  another  apartment. 

"Are  you  not  afraid,  father?"  timorously  whispered 
the  child  to  the  abstracted  old  man. 

"What  have  we  to  fear?"  asked  the  old  man 
vaguely,  "rejected  rubbish  is  a  dnnghill  neglect,  and 
from  its  inherent  worthlessness  is  passed  by  without 
molestation.  But  hah!"  he  exclaimed  of  a  sudden, 
like  one  waking  to  reality,  "do  you  think  he  ie  danger- 
ous?" 

"Oh,  no,  dear  father,"  assuringly  put  in  his  child. 
"I  think  he  is  a  good  man,  if — if — if — "  she  hesitat- 
ingly added,  "if  you  think  so." 

"He  is  a  poor  half-strayed  stroller,"  said  Mr. 
Briggs,  "whom  defeated  expectations  have  both 
mentally  and  physically  debilitated.  I  know  him  well; 
he  broke  down  in  Hamlet  once  to  my  Polonius.  An 
excellent  actor  but  for  his  treacherous  memory. 
Addressing  the  players  in  Act  second  he  inadvertently 
launched  into  Ooriolanus,  Act  fourth,  and  from  that 
time  on,  became  damned.  Yon  seem  perfectly  at 
home  here,"  he  put  in  of  a  sudden  to  the  man  who 
was  returning  from  the  way  he  went,  a  little  package 
in  hand  the  size  of  a  brick. 

"Chancery,"  came  from  the  brick, "Chancery — the 
law's  delay — not  a  passing  Bohemian  but  considers 
this  lawful  heritage.  There  are  untold  treasures 
buried  about  here,"  he  added  mysteriously.  "I  know 
of  six  pounds  ten  myself.  Undertaker's  funds  I  call 
it;  bier  money  by  some,  but  those  given  to  levity 
derisively  euphonize  it  coffin  nails,  do  you  take?" 

Mr.  BriggB,  although  he  didn't,  still  nodded  assent 
as  if  he  did. 

"Do  you?"  enquired  the  strange  man  turning  in- 
quisitively upon  the  wondering  girl,  who  in  her 
temerity  frankly  betrayed  her  perplexity  without  the 
necessity  of  a  word.  "I'll  tell  you,"  said  the  ambi- 
guity, in  the  act  of  removing  a  waterproof  wrapper 
from  the  brick  in  hand. — "The  heart  ache  and  the 
thousand  natural  shocks  the  flesh  is  heir  to— is  as 
naught  when  compared  to  that  which  must  give  us 
pause.  The  sleep  in  death,  when  we  have  shuffled 
off  this  mortal  coil!— Shall  we  properly  attire  to  meet 
frailty  face  to  face,  and  go  to  the  bourn  whence  no 
traveller  returns  in  a  Potter's-field  ambulance?  No, 
no,  child,  thus — conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us 
all;  and  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution,  is  sicklied 
over  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought. — I'll  live  the  dog 
which  you  see,  but  will  die  and  be  buried  like  a  hu- 
man being!" 

Could  Nat  have  enlisted  an  audience  before  the 
footlights  as  appreciative  and  attentive  as  those  with- 
in the  wreck,  wreck  and  Nat  would  have  the  extremes 
of  the  antipodes  span  between.  An  admiration  of  a 
sudden  sprang  up  between  the  opposites,  glowing 
vehemently  with  generous  sympathy  and  astonish- 
ing approbation.  Mr.  Briggs  involuntarily  stretched 
his  hand  to  the  individual  which  he  fervently  clasped 
and  an  ardent  mutuality  was  the  result. 

"Wreck  and  misery,"  said  the  surprised  but  de- 
lighted anomaly,  "levels  all  distinction,  and  links 
opposites  to  a  common  brotherhood,  but  in  sickness 
or  death,  give  me  distinction.  With  a  prospect  of 
keeping  clear  of  the  Poor  House  and  Potter's  Field,  I 
do  not  care  a  snap  for  the  frail  comforts  the  world  has. 
Scrape  for  your  doctor  and  undertaker,  and  you'll 
meet  your  God  like  a  man  I — But  you  must  eat,"  he 
exclaimed  abruptly,  tearing  the  paper  wrappings  be- 
neath the  water-proof,  and  pointing  exultingly  upon 
an  uncovered  pile  of  sandwiches. 


"Ah  me!"  he  exclaimed—  "no  sumptuous  revelry 
to  share,  the  cheerful  bosom  asks  or  envies  there; 
nor  sighs  for  gorgeous  splendor  such  as  wait  upon 
feasts  of  wealth  and  riots  of  the  great — but  some  fine 
ham  sandwiches  with  mustard  and  pickles  all  com- 
plete—  in  auspicious  moments  to  impart,  the  first 
fond  breaking  of  a  proffered  heart. — Eat,  feast,  and 
be  thankful  to  him  who  affords  it,"  and  he  dropped 
with  an  audible  rattle  emotionally  upon  his  knees 
in  devotion. 

"Eat,"  said  the  pious  anomaly  "while  I  entertain 
thoughts  upon  those — how  long  the  genius  of  their 
rights  delayed,  how  sternly  guarded,  and  how  late 
betrayed — but  I  have  it  to  myself  now.  Eureka,"  he 
exultingly  added,  "the  goal  is  won!" 

As  if  anticipating  Mr.  Briggs'  movement,  he  hur- 
riedly extracted  a  sandwich  from  among  the  middle 
layers  of  the  pile  and  delicatelv  handing  it  to  his 
lady  guest,  politely  said: 

"One  simple  festival  to  crown  young  social  wand- 
erers— eat.  Miss,  eat,  would  I  had  some  tea  and 
shrimps  to  add,"  and  actually  glanced  at  the  wild 
time  without,  as  if  to  become  convinced,  whether  the 
irritated  clouds  were  not  actually  dissolving  to  the 
commodities  in  question,  but  turning  disconsolately 
to  his  guest,  he  added  with  a  deep  drawn  sigh, 
"Oblige  me  and  eat,  it  is  all  God  gave  me,  it  is  all 
yours." 

"My,  noble  friend,'  exclaimed  Mr.  Briggs,  "how 
much  you  do  place  me  under  obligations.  It  is 
thirty-six  hours  since  that  child  has  broken  fast, 
and  but  for  this  happy  encounter,  there  is  no  telling 
whence  the  first  bite  would  come  from.  But  you 
don't  eat!"  he  concluded,  upon  perceiving  the  absti- 
nence of  his  strange  host. 

"This  is  not  my  day,"  carelessly  responded  that 
individual,  "I  show  to-morrow.  The  gain  of  an 
ounce  deducts  a  shilling  from  my  pay.  My  contract 
is  for  sixty-four  pounds.  I  lost  four  shillings  for 
indulgence  last  month;  I  need  all  the  money  I  can 
scrape  for  my  new  invention." 

"Your  new  invention?"  echoed  Mr.  Briggs  won- 
deringly,  his  child  stopping  at  her  munch  for  a  mo- 
ment at  the  same  surprise. 

"My  new  invention, "  said  Nat  with  dignity,  "one 
which  in  the  search  for  truth,  stands  out  in  pure  re- 
lief as  excessively  conducive  to  the  unalloyed  happi- 
ness of  man.  Soon,  and  the  world  will  thrill  to  the 
strange  conception,  and  humanity  stand  aghast  at  the 
wonderful  production,  and  blessing,  and  happiness, 
and  satisfaction  shall  be  the  general  result!  But  of 
that  anon.     I  prithee,  friends,  fail  to — " 

"Won't  you  eat  some  with  us,"  said  Flora  grate- 
fully touching  her  benefactor's  arm  persuasively  with 
the  tip  of  her  delicate  fingers. 

"Ourselves  will  mingle  with  society, "  quoted  Nat 
from  Macbeth,  "and  play  the  humble  host — but  I 
have  a  soul  renovator  close  by,  I'll  fetch  it — be  large 
in  mirth,  anon  we'll  drink  a  measure  the  table 
around — and  with  a  bound  was  off  to  the  chamber 
beyond,  but  as  instantly  returned  with  a  small  flask 
in  the  one  hand,  a  teacup  with  a  fragment  out  in  an- 
other; dropping  with  alacrity  upon  the  rubbish  pile 
between  his  guests,  the  act  produced  an  audible  rat- 
tle which  shocked  his  wondering  audience  by  its 
surprise.  It  gave  out  the  rapid,  successive  and 
sonorous  sounds  of  a  quickly  dropped  bag  of  bones, 
and  paralyzed  his  guests  to  the  sensation  of  a  harle- 
quin's influence  upon  his  passive  auditory;  Flora 
stopped  short  in  the  midst  of  a  severe  bite,  and  her 
father  in  the  extreme  middle  of  a  swallow. 

To  the  contrary  of  the  strange  individual's  feeling 
annoyed  at  their  perplexity,  he  evinced  his  delight 
by  bursting  into  a  laugh  so  uncontrollable  and  loud, 
that  it  reverberated  throughout  the  wreck  to  the 
drowning  of  the  thunder  without,  and  muffled  the 
water's  rattling  which  gushed  in  from  all  around. 
He  fairly  thrilled  to  the  occasion,  and  rocked  help- 
lessly to  and  fro,  as  a  caught  rag  to  a  puffing  blast, 
and  with  extreme  difficulty  brought  himself  two  or 
three  times  to  the  pronouncing  of  the  significant  word 
"Properties." 

Although  as  a  rule,  laughing  is  contagious,  but  in 
the  instance  before  us,  the  more  Nat  gave  way  to  the 
provocation,  the  more  it  increased  the  perplexity  of 
the  others,  until  a  desperate  effoi-t  on  the  pari  of  the 
rollicker  made  room  for  a  sentence;  diving  both 
hands  in  his  coat  pockets  he  fetched  them  forth 
tilled  full  of  walnuts. 

"Properties,"  he  exclaimed,  "to  make  believe  it  is 
the  bones!" 

Mr.  Briggs  and  his  daughter  having  theatrical  ex- 
perience, they,  with  the  suddenness  of  electric 
agency,  took  in  the  droll  situation  at  a  glance,  and 
the  question  arose,  which  of  the  three  laughed  hear- 
tiest now. 


"We'll  use  them  for  desert!"  screamed  Nat  at  the 
first  break  in  his  merriment,  pitching  the  "proper- 
ties" into  the  girl's  lap,  which  started  allhandsupon 
a  second  trip  of  convulsions,  and  the  ice  of  reserve 
between  the  three  was  forever  broken. 

"It  is  a  great  advertisement,"  explained  Nat  when 
equilibrium  was  restored,  "but  puzzles  sorely  when 
I  am  naked  and  the  audience  demand  to  hear  the 
bones  rattle." 

"What  do  you  do  under  the  circumstances?"  de- 
manded Mr.  Briggs  with  professional  interest. 

"Oh,  if  any  one  is  in  the  flies,"  answered  Nat, 
"he  rattles  the  coat  to  my  wriggle." 

"And  if  not?"  mischievously  put  in  the  pleased 
girl,  but  too  delighted  for  her  father's  sake,  at  the 
happy  turn  of  affairs. 

"I  jump  into  the  coat  and  rattle,"  was  the  ready 
answer. 

The  harmony  which  the  incident  inaugurated, 
made  the  outside  world  oblivious. 

''Eat,  Miss,  eat,"  said  Nat  pointing  to  the  nuts  in 
her  lap.  "They  may  be  hard  things  to  sleep  upon, 
but  you  know — we  sleep  over  our  happiness. — But 
to  be  in  repose,  to  give  way  to  the  natural  periodical 
relaxation  of  the  muscles,  requires  blankets,  bed 
and  windows  closed.  Better  keep  awake  on  walnuts 
than  to  court  the  ape  of  death  on  damp  earth  with 
no  covering." 

"But  what  will  you  do  for  properties?"  asked  the 
girl  archly,  holding  a  nut  to  the  proximity  of  her 
mouth. 

"A  penny,  Miss,"  readily  responded  the  anomaly, 
"one  penny  and  the  properties  are  replenished. 
Like  scandal,  slight  as  is  the  rattle,  it  makes  a  terri- 
ble noise  when  stirred." 

"Do  you  ever  eat  any?"  further  asked  the  girl, 
more  as  a  subterfuge  to  allure  her  father's  attention 
from  grosser  matter,  than  for  self-satisfaction. 

"Do  I  not?"  exclaimed  the  semi-maniac  in 
triumph.  "Walnuts,  Miss,  are  provisions,  kitchen 
and  cookia  one.  Like  the  Hindoo  of  the  East,  the 
dishes  having  performed  their  funcnon,  they  are 
cast  away.  I  munch  them  by  the  way,  and  they  are 
very  satisfying.  Turkeys  stuffed  with  walnuts  be- 
fore and  after  death  are  famous.  If  I  had  the  capital 
I  would  have  been  in  the  business  long  ago." 

"Stuffing  turkeys!"  ejaculated  Mr.  Briggs, with  un- 
feigned astonishment,  indubitably  giving  signs  of  a 
fading  fancy. 

"Stuffing  turkeys,"  reiterated  the  incomprehensi- 
ble. "If  you  give  a  turkey  one  nut  the  first  day, 
two  the  second,  and  so  on,  one  more  each  day  for 
thirteen  consecutive  days,  you'll  have  a  turkey  for 
the  gods;  then  chop  a  like  quantity  into  the  stuffing 
and  not  an  Emperor  has  sat  down  to  a  finer  dish.  I 
mean  to  have  the  receipt  patented,  when  I  have  the 
wherewith  to  make  it  of  benefit.  But  Briggs,  my 
boy,  whilst  the  talk  is  upon  patents,  I  have  one. — 
Join  issue  with  me,  and — the  illustrious  throng,  their 
names,  their  fate,  their  conduct  and  their  cares,  in 
peaceful  senate  and  successful  war,  are  ours — " 

"A  patent!"  cried  Mr.  Brigg  dubiously. 

"Aye!"  ejaculated  the  wild  man. — "There  is  a  tide 
in  the  affairs  of  men,  which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads 
on  to  fortune; — and  in  you  and  I — the  fortune  of 
Great  Britain  lies!" 

For  the  first  time  since  the  strange  encounter, Mr. 
Briggs  began  to  engender  a  disgust  for  his  companion, 
and  trepidation  for  his  child ;  did  the  wild  time  without 
admit  of  it,  he  would  have  parted  from  him 
on  the  instant,  but  that  was  not  to  be 
thought  of;  the  storm  to  the  contrary  of  ex- 
pending its  force  with  time,  seemed  to  increase  its 
violent  agitation,  and  roll  down  and  clatter  with  a 
fury  to  which  a  lesser  term  than  tempest  is  no  appli- 
cation, whilst  the  sharp  lightning  flashes  ziz-z-z-z-ed 
and  hissed  too  ominously  wild  to  warrant  a  thought 
upon  braving  it.  Mr.  Briggs'  only  recourse  was  too 
indulge  ttie  freaky  individual  until  the  more  danger- 
ous freak  without  should  become  appeased. 

Perceiving,  however,  that  the  wild  man's  antici- 
pations were  bent  upon  being  asked  about  the  tenor 
of  his  patent,  and  fearing  lest  offense  might  beget 
catastrophe,  he  brought  himself  to  the  prudent  re- 
solve of  putting  the  question,  and  quaintly  asked 
about  the  nature  of  it. 

Nat  had  been  for  some  time  stretched  upon  one 
elbow  in  front  of  the  fire,  but  at  Mr.  Briggs'  interro- 
gation, he  arose  consequentially,  and  bending  over 
between  father  and  daughter,  and  placing  the  index 
finger  of  each  hand  upon  the  shoulders  of  each,  he 
glanced  impressively  and  enigmatically,  but  with  a 
searching  look,  first  at  the  one  and  then  at  the  other, 
and  in  tones  most  mysteriously  obscure,  pronounced 
the  cabalistic  word  of  "blacking!" 

"Blacking!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Briggs  amidst  all  his 
bitter  feelings,  with  difficulty  suppressing  his  laugh- 
ter. 

"Blacking!"  echoed  Flora,  purposely  cracking  a 
nut  to  disguise  the  risible  tendency  of  her  lips. 

"Blaokiag?  ye  blacking!"  with  consequence  erect- 
ing himself  and  looking  down  almost  derisively  at 
the  pitiful  ignorance  of  the  pair,  screamed  the  wild 
man,    'ye  blacking!" 

{To  be  Continued.) 
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My  Dear  Grandmother : 

Grand  things  is  coming  off  now,  one  after 
another.  First  and  foremost,  came  the 
Governor's  Ball,  although  the  eclijise  was 
above  it,  and  Rev.  Mr.  Stebbins  says,  it 
weighs  92,500,000  miles,  much  further  than 
from  Cur-ney  to  greatness,  an'  that's  the 
furthest,  and  nearest,  and  heaviest  off  thing 
I  can  imagine.  I  listened  to  the  whole  lec- 
ture, and  would  like  to  know  what  it  all 
meant.  It  was  the  plainest  before  it  com- 
menced, and  like  the  sun  itself,  it  was  the 
obscurest  in  the  end,  but  I  recollect  his  say- 
ing the  moon  too  is  all  weighed,  and  that  the 
is  rich  in  mines  on  it,  and  that  the  moon  is 
as  round  as  from  here  to  Memphis  is  long, 
and  nothing  reminded  me  so  much  of  a  fami- 
ly jar,  as  to  see  the  sun  mad  because  the 
moon  wants  to  come,  and  the  moon  turn 
away  in  disgust,  and  the  sun  go  down  in  a 
huff,  an  all  the  children's  faces  black  with 
soot;  you  bet  your  life  the  water  works  suf- 
fered before  children's  bed-time. 

And  because  of   her  tempers,  Mrs.  Garret 
and  Carlotta  Patti  is   going  to   suffer.     Tak- 
ing which  vou  like,  we'll  take  the   best   bad 
tempered  first,  which  is  Mrs.  Virginia   Pack- 
er.    You  always  said  what  would  be  the  end, 
when    you    heard    that    the  lives  with   the 
mother-in-laws  in  one  house,  and   as  Patti  is 
coming  here.     It   is   a   long  time  since  the 
quarrelled — Garrets  and  Packers,  not  Patti, 
they  quarrels  much.     One  day  it's   her  hus- 
band, and  next  day  it's  Ketten,  and   all   be- 
cause   Patti    won't  take  less  than   contract 
price,  and  sings  as  good  as  Emily  Melville  in 
Pinafore,  every  bit,  but  plays  on  the  violon- 
cello with  her   husband's   hand   as  good   as 
Phelan  billiards,  Maybell  infidelism,  or  Dub- 
lin Pete  at  pugilism.     Patti  is  a  great  singer 
and  with  big   audiences   would   make   much 
more  money  than  she  does,  and  Mrs.  Packer 
would  have  no  excuse  to   appear  at  the   Po- 
lice   Court     and     rob   her   daughter   of    a 
ulster  she   -was   going  to   get,    because   the 
money  goes  for  fines  now,  and  for  big  scandal 
the  old  coat  is  good   enough,  for  letting  the 
Hall  for  boxing  to  Dublin  Pete  by  the  Young 
Men's    Christian    Society,    looks    as    much 
Young  Men's  Christian  Society,  as   a   dung- 
hill looks  like  a  armchair.     You  wait  till  one 


of  these  young  menner  come  round   me,  I'll 
Christian  Society  them,  you  bet. 

Ketten  will  play  for  Chizzola,  because 
Chizzola  is  played  out.  But  he  didn't  chiz- 
zle  anybodj',  no;  he  had  very  bad  lack,  and 
now  he  has  it  veryer.  Them  artists,  like  cor- 
porations, the  has  no  soul,  and  the  bigger 
the  artist,  the  more  no.  When  the  manager 
makes  money,  or  is  entirely  bursts,  the  gives 
them  benefits,  but  when  he  is  iu  a  sinking 
condition,  instead  of  putting  the  shoulder  to 
the  wheel  and  help  with  all  their  might  to 
roll  it,  the  do  most  to  stop  it,  and  do  their 
own  "do"  by  it.  Mrs.  Virginia  Parker  to 
Garret's  "no,"  says  he  struck  her,  and  the 
Judge  who  as  bitterly  believes  iu  mothers-in- 
laws,  says  yes,  and  so  there  is  the  muss,  for 
Chizzola  owes  Ketten  $1,600  and  Patti  noth- 
ing, and  Ketten  won't  play.  This  takes  the 
salt  out  of  the  cruet-stand,  and  you  must  eat 
with  pepper  only,  which  is  DeMunck. 

Last  Friday,  because  Friday,  I  went  to 
my  restaurant  because  the  advertised  clam 
chowder,  and  the  brings  me  ox-tail  soup, 
and  and  at  night  I  goes  to  the  Patti  Concert, 
and  everything  I  went  for,  the  played  anoth- 
er thing;  so  seeing  everything  going  to  the 
contrary,  I  made  my  mind  up  to  be  a  bad 
girl  and  dye  my  hair  blond,  but  came  home 
a  good  girl  and  didn't. 

Uncle  says  the  stock  market  is  booming 
with  declines  and  the  has  a  deal  in  Belcher, 
as  sprat  to  catch  a  mackerel,  and  before  the 
gets  through,  they'll  be  a  deal  of  Belcher 
belching  venoms.  According  to  uncle,  "who 
has  fifty  shares( !)  any  one  as  doesn't  buy 
Belcher,  is  false  to  his  country  and  to  their- 
selves,  and  says  when  Con  O'Connor's  cre- 
mated it'll  be  Cons-pire-acy,  and  I  am  tired 
of  his  conundrums;  when  sardines  came  in 
at  supper,  he  cries  out  Sardin-appalls-us! 
Here's  a  treat! 

Your  affectionate, 

Nanny. 


the  great  amount  of  electrical  energy  neces- 
sary for  the  production  of  even  a  small  light 
by  this  means.  Mr.  Brush  contends  that 
Mr.  Edison's  Machine  is  a  poor  copy  of  a 
generator  that  is  common  enough  abroad. 


Saved  His  Own  Life. 
DoYLESTOwx  (Pa.),  Jan.  12.— Joseph  Half- 
ner,  of  Andnlusia,  was  committed  to  jail  on 
Sunday  evening  on  a  charge  of  murdering 
Jacob  Gerber.  His  wife  and  child  called  to 
see  him  this  morning,  but  when  the  cell  door 
was  opened  Halfner  was  found  dead,  having 
cut  his  throat  from  ear  to  ear. 

WESTEKFKLD  &  P.iGE'S 

BAKERY   k  RESTAURANT, 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fonrth, 
opp.  Dupout,  San  Francisco. 

I^OPEX  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for  Weddings,  etc.,   supplied 

in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

|^°A11  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionery  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  citv. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


Edison's  Ne^w  Light, 

Edison's  new  light  appears  to  be  in  the 
dark.  Brush,  the  electrician,  says  that  the 
process  by  which  Mr.  Edison  promises  to  ac- 
complish his  marvels  was  thoroughly  ex- 
hausted in  1345  by  Mr.  King,  of  London, 
and  tw9  Eusstan  scientists,  MM.  Bouligume 
and  Konn,  and  the  same  ground  has  been 
worked  over  by  a  great  many  able  experi- 
menters, since  then,  but  nothing  practicable 
in  this  line  has  ever  appeared.  The  appara- 
tus or  lamp  for  this  kind  of  light  has  never 
been  made  durable;  it  is  always  liable  to  fail 
at  any  moment,  owing  to  the  destruction  of 
the  incandescent  matter.  There  is  nothing 
to  indicate  that  Mr.  Edison  has  made  any 
improvement  in  this  direction.  But  even  if 
an  incandescent  burner,  either  of  the  plati- 
num or  carbon  type,  could  be  so  construc- 
ted as  to  be  entirely  trustworthy  at  all  times 
—of  M'hich  there  is  no  prospect  at  jDresent — 
the  applicability  of  this  system  of  lighting 
would  be  very  limited  indeed,  on  account  of 


THE  EIGHT  PLACE  IS  THE 

IIVIPERIAIi, 

724  1-2  MARKET  STREET. 

FOR  THE 

VERY  BEST  PICTURES  OF  ALL  KINDS 


Best  Floating  Cabinets, 


per  doz.  $5,00. 
Best  Floating  Cards, 


per  doz.  $2.50. 


music   BOXES 

....FOK.... 

WEDDIXG  AND  BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS, 

M.  J.  PAII.LARD  &;  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers, 

A.  J.  JUILLERAT, 

Sole  Agent  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Factory,  St. 


Croix,  Switzerland.     K?"Music  Boxess  thoroughly 
Repaired. 


For  Elegant  Suits, 


Mea's^Boys'igoto 


PilLMER'S 


MarketSt 
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A  very  curious   question  has   been   raised  I 
by   a  suit   commenced  against    a   Brooklyn  i 
pork-packing   firm  to   recover   damages   for 
loss  of   life  caused    by  eating  diseased   ham 
purchased  from  the  defendants.     If  the  par- 
ties who  cured  the  ham  can  be  held   respon- 
sible for  the  consequences  of  eatiug  it,  might 
not  additional   damages  be   recovered   from 
the  men,  who  raised  and  sold  the  hogs  ?    Or 
if  one  accidentally  stains  his  coat   against   a 
newly  painted  door-post,  and  transfers  it   to 
the  costly  India  shawl  of   a  lady  in  a  crowd, 
he  is  to  be  held  responsible  for  the  damage — 
but    the    whole    question  is  not   worth  the 
paper,  the  pork-packers  won't  lose,  and  she 
won't  win,  but  two  things  stare  in  the  face  as 
an  incontrovertible  fact,   the    hog  and    the 
husband  are  both  packed. 


NICOLL,  THE  TAILOR! 

Srancli  of  Me^mr  ITork. 


Being  mir  own  importers,  we  are  able  to  pnar.'intee  and  give  the  REAL  article  at  such  prices  as  defy  competition.      We  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker.  Merchant  and  Clerl:.     Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 


DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLL'S  by  which  colors  and  auality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  NIGHT  as  at  SOON'DAY 


The  Oil  Inteeests. — F.  B.  Taylor  hsis  sold  bis 
interest  in  the  Continental  Oil  and  Transportation 
Company  to  Lloyd  Tevis  and  Isaac  F.  Blake,  and 
his  interest  in  the  oil  ^^•ells,  refineries  and  oil  lauds 
in  Los  Angeles,  Ventura,  Santa  Clara,  and  Santa 
Cruz  counties  to  Charles  N.  Felton  and  D.  G.  Sco- 
field.  Mr.  Taylor  was  one  of  the  pioneers  in  devel- 
,oping  the  oil  resources  of  this  State. 

The  editor  of  this  journal  in  connection 
with  Messrs.  Stanford  Bros.,  were  the  first 
to  develoiJ  the  oil,  and  made  the  first  regu- 
lar shipments  of  the  crude  to  this  city,  with 
Messrs.  Stanford  Bros,  the  first  to  refine  it, 
and  the  editor  superintending  at  the  wells, 
with  all  due  honor  to  Mr.  Taylor,  to  the 
contrary  notwithstanding. 


Courtesj'  to  visitors  is  not  confined  to  cultured 
communities.  The  presence  of  De  Lesseps  is  all 
that  prevents  the  negroes  of  Arrabel  from  rising  in 
rebellion  against  the  Government  of  Panama. 

This  indubitably  goes  to  show  that  host 
and  guest  is  one  and  the  same  thing,  "Web- 
ster's unabridged,  to  the  contrary  notwith- 
standing; for  whilst  De  Lesseps  is  a  guest  he 
proves  a  host  in  keeping  down  of  the  rebel- 
lion. 


Meiico  has  another  revolution  on  its  hands.  The 
rebels  appear  to  be  masters  of  the  situation  in  the 
State  of  Dnrango.  The  establishment  of  a  stable 
government  appears  to  be  impossible  in  that  unhappy 
country. — Chronicle. 

Since  when,  Charley  ?  But  a  day  or  two 
ago  you  advocated  annexation.  But  you  are 
right;  for  it  won't  have  a  stable  government 
even  then,  for  we  ourselves  haven't  got  it  to 
give. 

*  m  ■* 

Tilden  disavowes  any  knowledge  in  advance  of  the 
counting-out  business  in  Maine.  As  a  possible 
Presidential  candidate  he  is  too  shrewd  a  politician 
not  to  see  which  way  the  wind  blows  and  trim  his 
gails  accordingly. 

Our  Denis  upon  a  like  emergency  would 
have  committed  himself  long  ago,  and  would 
not  have  waited  till  then. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

DressandCloakMaker 

1024i  Larkiii  St.  -Vear  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Ttk  d~k  yorr  w^HT  tIi*iK  -KSAJL^  tar  wo 

JU>  C/-Jf(^,'jri^'Sii^  q>^iJ-\V„ntal.  i  Pay  U. 
U'.AKE!'.  CITY  GALVaSIC  C')    l'hih,dcl,. .,',,  /'n. 


Pants,  from     -     -      $5.00 

Suits,  from  -  -  -$20.00 
Overcoats,  from  -  $20.00 
Dress  Coats,  from    $20.00 


Black  Doeskin 

Pant,  from  -  -  $8.00 
White  Vests,  from  $3.00 
Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.00' 


Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOR  employed,  ami  noue  but  EXPEniEXCED  and  FIRSX-CLASS  Cutters.  85" .4.  small  stock  of  Tncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immense  Reducrious. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  ?3;  Suits  from  $12;  Overcoats  from  $12;  Vesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $7. 

The  trade  and  Public  sni^jlied  witb  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.  .\ny  lensjth  en:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  hand. 

THE     FIXKST    STOCK    OF    WOOLEXS    IX    THE     WOULD. 

NICOLL,    THE    TAILOR'S,    Grand    Tailoring   Emporium 
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PHARMACEUTICAL 


Henry  Ahrens.         Hemy  Tietjen.         Th.  v.  Borstd. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  .A^lireias  Sd  Co, 


Proprietors; 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 


-SOLD  AT- 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


-OF  THE- 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Tiidispo3ition  to  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, Shortness  of  Breath,  Troubletlwitli  Thoii;; Itts  of  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  tlie  Hac*l<,  Clicst,  and  Head,  Hush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  s3'niptoms  are  allowed  to  g:o  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumption  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
uQected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigorating  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  —which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOEB  IN  EVEKY  CASE. 


HELIUBOLD  S  BUCHU 

IS   UNEQUALED! 

By  any  remedy  known.    It  is  presciibed  by  the  most  eminent  phy 
stcians  all  over  the  world,  in 


F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 
Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


AUGUST    WOLFF,! 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 


Sample  Cards,  Folios,  etc.,  made  to  order.  Music  Books 
bound  in  30  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  ut  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


Rheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 


Gen'l  Debility,      Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't, 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stom 
ach.  Eruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  region  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  paintu 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INVIGORATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing  the  blooil  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting  new 
life  and  vigor  to  the  whole  syntem. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  conviuce  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We   will   pay   Agents   a  Salary  of  ,$100  per  month 
and   expenses,    or    allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  and  wondarful  inventions.      We  mean  what 
we  say.     Sample  free.     Address  SHERMAN  &  CO 
Marshall,  Mich. 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,  etlectually   cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   GERARD,   from  Paris, 

838  Market  Street,  opp.  Foaith.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  G02  Cali- 
fornia Street.     S^^Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 

ivered  to  any  address  free  from  6bservation 
,, Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  receiving-  the  same  attention 
as  by  calling,  by  answering  the  following'  question: 

1  Give  your  name  and  post-otfice  address,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  expi  ess  office 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  healthV 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Vour  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  give  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
our  candid  opinion  concerning  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  AI  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 
Druggist  and   Chemist,    Philadelphia,   Pa. 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 
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